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LASS OF
LUMBERLANDS

fAll by E. ALEXANDER POWELL
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SYNOPSIS,

Rupert HMajmes, a Jumbermun of the
North Woodd, disappointed st becoming
the father of o doughter Inmend of a son,
abandons his wife and child to the Jog
ammed river. Thinking them dead, he ul-
fes him=elf with the lumber trust head,
whone daughter he marties, But the de-
parted wife and baby ure pleked up and
cared for by one Dave Dwwon, Twoniy
yoars luter Rupoert Holmes I8 the lumber
gnato Nghting the indepandents around
{fm. His doughter, Helen, unknown to
fm, huw brought herself 1o his attontion
b‘ mveral herole mels about the camps
Bhe tuken up a fght ngalnst the trust and
leads the independents In their defonses
agninat the great Amalgamuated which
seoks to absorb their hard-earncd prop-
rtlen. In thin Helen In assisted by Tom
Jawson, n Youhg engineer, and her foster
father, Dave Dawson, Helen discovers
thit the trust Is not Nving up to thelr
charter and she procecds agnlnst them.
The village councll resigns to balk her,

ut mhe helps elect nnothar. Rupert
olmes meets hin abandoned wife ire
d!nr{ nnd

rns thiut his own daughter is fighting

nila, whom he has thought
n il Virginin he

i
renders her an Invalld, but sha tells the
truth about Holmen to LAtte Bear, the In-
dinn boy. The Amalgamated foment a
ptrike among the Independent camps. In
a riot the bulldings are burned. Holmas'
agent relenson a car of exploslve agalnst
the independent lumber traln, but it s

topped by the herole nct of Hoelen,
:lsrmm wonds bis son Stephen to win Helen

o the side of the trust, but the boy falls
n love with the girl, 1iis father msends
him away. Little Bear confronta Tolmes
with a t t, and DI turne up to add
hin enmity. Hnlnn learns from her dying
mother that wshe Is Holmes' daughter.
Holmea orders hils marringe records be

olen and destroyed. Tom Dawson and

elen finally recover the ]:mpor- but water
as rendered them waorthless In order to

d up Dawson's work. Holmes suc-

In gotting the men off the job, Heien

am go to Capltol Clty for mors men,
but Holmes hires a gnng to drive them
back, In the fight, the gunmen are hedat-
en and Dawson's work goes on. Stephen
Holmes In an attempt to drive his father
to play a squars game sells his mine to
got money to help Dawnon. An effort Is
made to thwart him by wreeking his cn-
noe, Helen sees it in time to save him,
Together they race in an engine against
Holmes' croew to cash the check for the
needed money.

THIRTEENTH EPISODE

Rupert Holmes, millionaire lumber-
man, was startled out of his usual
tmperturbability. His face evidenced
the emotions that stirred him. Here,
indeed was a crisls, For years and
years he had planned and plotted to
defeat the aims of the Independent
lumbermen, which {f realized would
ruln him, and in every Instance he bad
been thwarted by the quick wit of a
mere slip of a girl-—Helen Dawson,

Half an hour earller, Holmes had
bitterly repronched Helen's half broth-
pr, Stephen, with having paid $37,000
to Dawson, the Valley Rallway exten-
slon contractor, In deflance of orders to
the contrury. The young fellow had
replied In bitter anger thut the debt
was a just one and that he had pald
it for that reason.

wAnother thing," announced Stephen,
deflantly, “some day I am going to usk
Helen Dawson to marry me.”

It was this announcement that had
enused "Dollar” Holmes to turn white
to the lips.

The thing most to be drended by him
had come to pass, Stephen, the apple
of his eye, In love with the one girl
in all the world with whom marringe
wns impossible, There was only one
thing to do. Stephen must be got out
of the country on one plea or another
and during his absence the girl must
be disposed of. It was a time for ac-
tlon—immediate action ot that,

With a determined gesture, Holmes
pressed the electric button at his side.
The pule-faced secretury, whose welght
of eriminnl knowledge seemed to have
sagged his thin shoulders Into a mel-
ancholy curve, merely nodded when
Holmes demanded the Immediate pres-
ence of Behrens.

“Behrens,” soupped the lumber ba-
ron, as Behrens entered, hat in hand.
“That Dawson girl's got to be put out
of the way."”

“Now you're talking some sense,”
grinned Behrens, “I told yon she wus
the whole works over on thut grade
and In the Independent powwows.
Why, aay! She's the one that got
young Steve to double-cross you in
that payment to Dawson.”

“I know all about that,” Interposed

. In an attempt to

Holmes with a wave of his hand,
“What we've got to do now Is to
get her out of this, It Isn't what

ghe has done in a business way, you
understand. The reason is thot Steph-
en wanis to marry her.”

Behrens' littie, sharp
rowed to plupoints, e emitted n
fong-drawn whistle, as Indicative of
his understanding that here, indeed
was n dilemma that would require all
Holmes' Ingenuity and deternnination
for Its solution.

“Why, Helen's his hulf sister. 8he's
the legitimate helr to all your money
and he's—8ay! Bteve pin't nobody, 1s
he?' commented Behrens.

“Stephen I8 my son,
shouted “Dollar” Holmex, “No more
of your remarks, d'ye henr, What 1
wiant you to do I8 to get some of your
outfit together and run that girl out of
this state,
but 1 don't wunt her back here”

“Hi" Bebrens did some rapid think-
Ing. His memory run back over twenty
years, durlng which Le had been the
perpetrator of innumerable villuinles
at the behest of his employer, e
paw, In a swift procession of ovents,
the fight of Holmes' wife ncross the
lee of the Collapoola—the disuppenr-
ance of the womuen uod child, He re-

eyes  nar-

d—n you,"

I don't eure how you do it, |

AOMTRERT W R

Il'ulh'tl the tragic denth of old SBleepy
\Dog, the Klamnth Indian ehief, slain
by Holmes in a fit of rage, and he
knew thot every nere of Holmes' lum
\her holdings renlly belonged to the
helrs of Sleopy Dog.

Now he reallzed that Helen Dnwson,
the fghting “Lass of the Lumber
lands,"” was not only Holmes' leglitimate
daughter, but real helr to property
held In his name, which properly, If
the truth ever canme out, wonld revert
to Little Bear, the son of old Slevpy
Daog.

A broad grin broke out on the wind.
tanned visage of Bill Behrens, For
once in his lfe, at least, he had an
iden, He would marry Helen himself.
There would be n nlee 'ttle abdue-
tlon, a duy or two of confinement in
the Deering cabln out on Chinn Flats

~perhinps a little threatening mighe be |

necessary, That druanken old ex-preach-
er on the edge of the clearing would
tie the knot,

As the 1dea took form Behrens broke
Into a laugh. Here was his chance—
hig long sought chance to even mat-
ters with “Dollnr” Holmes—the hard-
est taskmastier In the world, Behrens
would marry his daughter, clalm her
rights under the law, compel Holmes
to recognize him as a soclal and finan-
clal equal., It was a fascinating 1dea,

When Holmes started for Capitol
City with Stephen In the blg automo-

Florence Holmes, the lumberman’s
fashionnble wife, Behrens already had
his pluns falrly well In hand, An hour
later he wans In  conference with
“Spike” Deering, head of the most
digreputable band of ruffinns that ever
disgraced a countryslde.

Late that afternoon, when the work
truin started for the now nearly com-
pleted grade on Shady Creek, carrying
fifty or more new hands from Capitol
City, Helen insisted on golng along.
The young woman's foster father, Joe
Dawson, young Tom Dawson, her de-
voted admirer, “Tim" Morrisey, boss
of the works, and half a dozen gang
foremen who had just been pald off out
of young Stephen's $37,000 check, con-
stituted a jolly party. Every man
in the crowd had his pay In his pocket.

80 ‘engrossed were the rallronders in
thelr own affairs that they did not no-
tice the presence on A rear car of
“Bill" Behrens, “Splke” Deering and
several men of his notorious gang.

Helen Felt Her Strength Going.
Nearing Holt's Siding there was a stop

for @ hot box. Helen was one of the
first to descend for Investigation,
When the long work traln agaln pulled
out those who noticed that Helen Daw-
gon was not on the “flats” belleved that

Ing would he somewhat easler,

It was Joe Dawson who discovered
that Helen was not on the traln, and
the discovery was not made until near-
ly twenty miles had been traversed.
| Then one of the men on the rear flat.
lear told of having seen “Spike” Daw-
son nud Behrens In conversation,
epouched In the end of a gondola, The
scattering of angry men that ensued
was Immediate, Dawson cut across to
| the main line where it was feared
| Behrens and his crowd might attempt
But nothing

to board another freight,
‘[-ravtlc'ul wus done becnuse
knew of anything practical to do.

Tom Dawson, his face white and set,
n A500 repeater over his arm left
| the truin with a bound when it had
{ heen backed to the spot where the pre
vious stop had been made, Like a
hound he pleked up the trall and uner-
|r|n;;|.\' he followed It mile after mile
peroxs the rough country. Sometlines
‘only s broken bramble gulded him,
Washing her hands o the cuboose
| nfter tinkering with the greasy hot
box, Helen Holmes was not prepared
| for the startling events that occurred
in quick soeccession, Humming a tune
a8 she reached for the roller towel,
the young girl henrd a step and toroed
to welcome one of her friends, only to
gnze Into the evll visage of "Bill"
Boehrens,

Before she could make an outery

bile that had just been purchased for

she was in the cuboose where the rid- |

nobody |

'l!nlm wns thrown to the floor of the
cnr, bhér hands nnd fect were wand
0 gng had been thrust lnte Soe ‘.3
nnd she was helpless, A m r,
“Splke” Deering and Behrens haa out=
ed bher out on the side of the train
opposite that on which her friends

were ptnnding and dragged bher oto |

the thick growths beside the rond.

Helen hesgd the traln start and tried
to struggle loose,
ity of lmmedinte attempts to oscupe
the young girl lay still ao gave her
word not to screnm when Bebrens at
Iust undertook to remove the gug frown
her mouth under that condition,

“Where are you taking me?" Helen
demanded, as goon as she was permit-
| ted] to use her volee,

Behrens grinoed and “Splke” Doer-
ing, mimicking the volce of his cap
tive, announced that she was being

tnken to church—to a reguinr chureh |
.

wedding.

“You'll be made to suffer for this™

Ielen threatened, her eyes biazing
]wlth anger. “You men will be golug
"o funcruls Instead of weddings.”

*Well," interposed Behrens, “If you
want to have your husband’s blood on
vour head all right. I'm golng to mur-
ry you tonight and a wife oughtn't
to plan agninst her husband's life.”

Then for the first time Helen begnn
to reallze the nature of the plot. She
lind long recognized that DBehrens,
lcl.»-apltn hlg orders from Holmes, had
| entertalned for her a sort of queer re-
lgnrd, The ldea that such a scoundrel
would seriously entertaln thoughts of
muarrylng her had dever entersd the
girl's hend, Now she fully realized her
perll,  Nevertheless, she wns deter-
wiined to fight to tlie last gasp.

Deering’s camp was in the middle
of n swale in the hardwood timber
ridge below China Flate, It was a
safe hiding place ordinarily, and none
but experienced woodsmen would have
tetected the tralls lending to it

Tom Dawson had been born in the
woods, He knew which slde of a for-
est tree the moss grew om long
before he could walk, From that
period he had become familiar with
|u-\'|-ry phase of woodernft, so that
to him the forest was a8 plain as
ralsed print to an educated blind man,

It hndo't taken Tom long to reallze
the direction the tracks he had fol
lowed were taking, When habitations
are few and far aport, deduction is
simplified. Dawson knew that Helen
‘had been abducted by Behrens and
| *Spike" Deering long before he camae
‘wlmln sight of the clearing and saw
the thin wisp of smoke rising from the
Deerlng chimney.

Creeplng forward slowly with his
rifle at the ready, he was suddenly at-
tacked from behind by two of Deer-
Ing's men who had been set to watch
Intruders, Overpowered without a
chance to defend himself, Tom was
dragged to the cabin.

Helen saw Tom and her hopes rose,
Already the drunken old preacher
from the Bend was on hand., For-
tunately the anclent reprobgte had cer-
tnln eompunctions about performing a
ceremony 8o long us Helen refused
resolutely to consent to it. A quick

]

' | glance passed between Tom Dawson

It was a con-
They would fight it out—but

!und the young woman.
‘tract,
| how?
| Then chanee gave Helen her oppor-
tunity, Behrens turned his back to
her to argue with the minister. Quick
ns a flush Helen whipped the auto-
matle from his pecket and slipped It
to Tom. An lwatnnt later “Bplke"
Deering Iny writhng ou the floor of
the eabin, a buket In his abdomen,
two of his henchmen were wounded
und hors du combat, while Helen was
tenring wildly across the clearing to the
deep rallway cut which was traversed
at Coleman's Crossing by an over-
head trolley rallway used for light ex-
pressage to the little mining town io
the valley below,

Selzing the trolley wheel with ita
hanging metal attachment, Helen
swung herself out over the ghasm with-
out an nstant's hesitation,

From hig position below on the rall-
way track, Behrens saw the girl sway-
Ing at a dizzy helght and realized that
she would probably be dashed to death
within a few moments, Rushing at
terrific speed down the swaying wirs,
Helen felt her strength golng. With
a glance downward she saw that she
'was directly over the Valley Rallway
tracks, The ‘*rolley had jammed and
she wus hanging there lmmovable,

With death staring her in the face,
{ Helen dimly henrd the approach of e
trali. ' What happened afterward she
could not remember until the last In
stinet of self-preservation prompted
her tc grasp ut a ruail to keep herself
from rolling off the roof of the bor
enr on which she had fallen from the
[ trolley wire, The mixed freight was
un hour late,
| Lying half fainting on the roof of w
| speeding car, the frightened girl saw
Behrens coming toward her, He was
clumberlug over the roof of the box
Car,

Haolen had no strength left to fight
Behrens rulsed her to her feet and
was trylng to force her to the end of
the ear. With a despalring effort Helen
Danwson resisted. She felt that her lust
moment hed come,

“Crack ™

There was the falnt report of a
rifle from the side of the track aud
anlmost simultaneously Behrens' hold
of the young woman relaxed. The

head foremost jnto n swamp beside
the truck where he dlsappeared from

view,

| As DBehrens fell, Tom Dawson
steppedd from the brush, the stlll smoks
Ing rifle In his hand. Two min.

]m»a Inter the traln had come to a stop

and Helen was again o the hands of
her friends,

(END OF THIRTEENTH EPISODK.)

Realizing the fotll- |

next instant he staggered and plunged |
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Lilies of Peace

Easter 1lles that
open your hearts today

I look at your creamy petals and
3 buds of pearl

And think of the stifilng trenches
Where the soldiers wounded and
unshaven and un=-

Crouched like heasts in their hur«
rows, wanke to tha Easter

morn,
And thelr only Baster anthem is
the rumbling cangon=

wheel,

And In place of the BEaster lllles

broken debris strewn,
The roofless walls that totter
a-gnps to

The bells In the batterced towers
that hang wo sad and still,
The silent pipesa of the orgnns,
the darkness and the chill,
The empty alslos and the sllence
once

In a silver flood of gladness to

And kneeling among the lilles
fragrant and pure and falr,

breathe an Easter prayer.
“Lord of the Easter morning, In
thy compassion great,
Bind up the bleeding nations and
cleanse thelr souls of hate,
Furope's war-worn people
thelr ravaged homes res

And bld the flelds of battle grow
bright with flowers once

And let these Baster lilles that

Beneath the painted window of

purple isles of Greece,

sage of everlasting peace.”
—Minna Irving in Lealle's.
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Memories of
Easter Days

ASTER memories, past and
present! Tenderest vanivies
of earthland, f=agrant with
the odor of Annunciation
lilies und bound about for-
ever, with a scroll bearing
words of promise !

Long ago the gowns whose soft har-
monies delighted have faded; with the
vanishing years huve gone the dalnty
love tokens and the lover; still the cov-
enant remains and the golden glory of
the promise:

“I am the resurrection and the life!"”

Far above the high-backed pew the
minister's volce Intones the Easter
text,

Stretch as she may her fat little
chubby neck, baby Anne ecannot see
the minister; so she gives herself over
to thoughts of glories of her new Eus-
ter tollette; a round, pink-faced mald-
en she ls, sitting straight and proper
a8 becomes her years; she counts ex-
actly five; In a new little gown, low of
neck and short of sleeves, and a very
round, short, Httle skirt; a monstrous
scoop bonnet, tled with fat pink little
bows under her fat, pluk little chin,

Admiring contemplation of her two

white-stockinged legs, projecting from
benenth stifily starched pantalettes, is
Intermingled with pleased anticipuations
of soon beholding the fut pink, also
green, blue and red eggs, awalting her
at home after the Easter service.

The minister's volce soothes llke lnp-
ping waves; of a sudden the proprie-
ties of 1840 are forgotten; little Anne's
golden head falls agalust her grand-
mother's shawled arms, and she
sleeps!

“I am the resurrection and the life!”

Aguin the words of the Easter text
fall wpon “Miss” Anne's ears un-
heeded.

This Easter a lover in uniform |

stands by her side; about him all of
her thoughts center,

His gift 1s the nosegay in the sliver
flower holder that dangles from the sil-
ver ring on her finger.

The new Easter tollette Is even a
thought of him, for were not its beauty
and its modishness planned to win fa-
vor in his eyes?

Silver poplin It Is, with a tight-fitting
walst, pointed In front and in buack,
but its full splendor reserved for skirt
effects, of yards of close-gnthered, glis-
tening brendths, falliug over an
enormous crinoline, but lifted on one
side to reveal the coquetry of a scarlet
satin petticont; an crochieted net of
swarlet  ehenille confines her bluck
curls, nnd searlet are the loops of vel-
vet thut fall in a eurtaln from the
back of her tiny triangle of a bonnet.

The minister and his world are so
far away.

Life—und the Joy of Easter llles, |

and love, are so near!

“I am the resurrcction and the life!"

The little black-draped figure of the
httle old lady in the high-backed pew
stralghtened perceptibly at the words
of the minister as he read his Easter
text,

For an instant her face against the
erepe of the mourning veil she wore
gleamed like a lamp of alabaster; then
the flume went out in grief, for the
losses of the years: the husband, the
little ones, the bitterest loss of all, the
boy—her first borm—who dled at Bi-
boney.

Tremblingly she strives to draw the
mourning vell across her withered,
wrinkled little ¢ld fuce to sonceal the

_____ ~ >

slow-gathering tears of nge; stralght-
wiuy a bundle of chiffon and satin
shook itself away from her lap and a
tender little rosebud face framed In o
erushed, beruffled little bonnet of
dainty rose pink looked lovingly lnto
hers.

“Granny crying?’ ghe begged. “Little
Anne naughty? Little Anne sorry;
don't cry, granny.”

“Giranny” Anne of seventy smiles
through

“I am the resurrection and the life™

It iz “Mistress Anne” now, If you
please, in the old famlly pew: her
husband on one side of her and her
children on the other like heads upon
a lily stalk, who smiles in happy
thought,

., How Jack had laughed at her co
quettish confession that she had chosen
black for her new Easter gown since
she was afrald she was too old now
for gay, bright colors. (As if the new
Easter dress had not been chosen us a
speclal test of becomingness, with its
long, slender polonnise and perky lit-
tle bows everywhere over the shirred,
puffed, bouffante underskirt!) There
=

Again the Words of the Easter Text

was no confession of years in the tiny
“cupote” of glittering Jot, with wide
bows of filmy tulle.

The test had succeeded royally.

To John and the children she would
always be ever lovely, ever young.

“Granoy's Heart's Ease "

The joy of all the Easters that are
dend and gone were not sweeter thano
her smile, for 1s not “baby Anne" the

|
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USE OF BACTERIAL VACCINE

Vaceination as Preventive for Strangles
and Distemper Being Extensively
Employed.

The vacclnution of horses ns o pre-
ventlve for strangles or digtemper Is
being extensively employed, It has
been found thut the enuse of the dis-
ense warrants the use of a bacterial
vicelne, This glves assistunce to no-
ture's own efforis of protecion and
forms the logicnl means of preventiog
stranglés ng well ag other disenses
cnused by specifie organlisms,

The outcome of the wvaccination of
horses has In some lnstances been dis-
appointing. It Is possible that In such
cuges the baeterin has deteriorated or
become ineffective, or that the results
are romplicated by secondury infec-
tions. In the Intter case it s pdvisable
to use bactering that will combat the
gecondary infections, These are called
mixed bactering, and contaln a varl-
ety of killed bacterin componly en-
countered In such diseases,

In case distemper appears, all
healthy animals should be immediately
Injected with streptobactering, The
administration of bacterinl vaceines
should be made by a competent veter-
Inarlan, as lmproper adminiztration
many not provide proper protection and
80 result In irregularities, DBacterins
can be obtained from manufacturers
of varlous biologieal products,

CLIPPING HORSES IN SPRING

Heavy Coat of Hair Causes Much
Sweating, Which Is Enervating
to Work Animals,

A good many horses come through
the winter season with heavy, rough
couts thnt are not shed when spring
work heging; the result Is they are un-
comfortnble when at heavy work., A
heavy cont of halr causes much swent-
ing, which Is enervaling to the horse
und consequently produces an unnec-
essary drain upon his strength and
vitality. Nor I8 this all. A horse thut
swents freely during the changing
wenther of spring Is very apt to take
c¢old, Rough, shaggy coats should be
clipped in the spring before heavy
work begins,

There are excellent clippers on the
murket for this purpese, and they can
be bought at very reasonable prices.
A good clipper will pay for itself in »
gingle season on nlmost any form, and
sometimes it will do much more than
that. If a team is lald up with a bad
cold for ma few days when work Is
pressing the loss of work may become
very expensive, This should be avold-
ed by the use of a clipper and incls
dentully also make the horse more
comfortable.

KEEP ALL SWINE CONTENTED

One of Most Difficult Animals to Con-
trol Once It Gets Habit of Break-
ing Out of Pasture.

When a hog once gets the huabit of
getting ont of Jts yard, pasture ox
whutever its enclosure muay be, it is
one of the most difficult animals to
control. You cun stop a breachy horse
or cow If you build m fence high

Contented Sow.

enough, but a hog goes through. 11
there Is no hole in the fence It makes
one. Of course if the fence was so
tight at first that the hog could not
get throogh, It won't bother you the
second and forty-ninth time,

Insufficient or irregular feeoding, or
falllng to supply somethiog which the
animals crave In the feed makes hogs
restless and ready to take the first
chunce of exploring the outside world
In hopes of finding what they fulled
to find In their troughs,

It saves tlme and patlence to keep
them contented and ut home,

' COMFORTABLE PEN FOR SOWS

joy of the new, the “earthly always” | cheaper to Warm Animal With Rea

“Graunoy Anpne,” and full recom- sonably Good Building Than to
pense? Furnish Alfalfa.
‘?}:ﬁ"" S .E'ﬁ%%"?’ﬂ.‘_’ff Do the hogs have warm, dry beds®
[ & ‘g' Remember that It is a matter of acon-
E“ter Night 5 | owy lo rearing hogs to provide them
5| with comfortuble quarters, It s
The fasts are done; the Aves said; *;%; cheaper to warm a hog with a reason-
The moon has filled hes horn; '&' ably good bullding, with straw and Ht-
And in the solemn night 1 wakch % | ter, than to burn alfalfa hay and o0
Babors the Easter mers, }K cent corn In maintaining the heat of
! 20 still the stazry heaven, [ | the animal body,
2 So hushed the brooding air, 3
? I could hear the sweep of an sngel's wings :??E|PERMITTING RAM WITH EWES
i Ao vt s | Not Advisabl Let Him Run With
& _ @ | No visable to Le m Run
e Edas Desa Proctr. I"' Flock Longer Than Six Weeks

Easter’s Message Still Impressive,

Easter crowns wmajestically the un-
folding loveliness of the year, and Lf
the world sends up echoes of digcord-

ant conflict, Easter fime's messuge
guins In lmpressiveness of meanlog
on that account,

| to Prevent Accidents.

Never let the ram run with the ewes
eny longer than six weeks, for he wili
butt them around and esuse themw te
log: thelr lambs,

They will mostly all get with lamh
sooner than this, but It Is best to keep
bl in long enough to be sure,




